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Chapter | 


Author's Notes: 


| tried and | hope you like it! | feel like | drifted off from the prompt a little bit, but | hope you enjoy it 
anyway! :) 


Rachel could be a very patient man.well sometimes anyway. It was kind of necessary when it came to writing 
songs. The riffs and the lyrics never came to he and Snake instantly, so it was really a waiting game 
sometimes. He really had thought that this saint like patience had spread over into other parts of his life, but 


he had soon realized that he was wrong. 
He was very wrong. 
Apparently his Zen like patience did not apply to 6 foot 4, blonde haired, too pretty for their own good singers. 


Since that was the reason he was currently thinking about ringing his singer's neck and how hard it would be 
to find a replacement for Skid Row. Contrary to what others may believe, the reason he wanted to throttle 


Sebastian had less to do with his ego or his partying and more with the fact that he would not stop gninding 


against him on stage! 


That in itself wasn't anything new. It would actually be stranger if there was a show when he wasn't draping 
himself over him, Snake, or Scotti, but this was too much. It had started that morning, when Rachel had been 
woken up in one of his favorite ways: a nice, hot mouth on his cock and, at that moment, he couldn't think of a 
better way to take care of his morning wood. He quickly threw off the sheets and turned his full attention to 
the bobbing head in his lap. 


He groaned as he ran his fingers through the silky, blonde mane in his lap, trying to encourage the singer to 
move faster. It seemed like instead of the slow teasing Sebastian was usually fond of, he was completely 
focused on bringing him off in the quickest way possible. He used every trick he knew and because of that, it 
didn't take long for him to reach his peak Sebastian could tell Rachel was about to cum and sped up his 
ministrations. He started jerking him harder and faster, and began running his tongue over the sensitive head 
with every bob of his head, but right when he was about to cum, his cock was left wet, cold, and still painfully 
hard. He could only let out a dazed, "what?" when he looked up at the smirking blond that was now getting 
dressed. 


"Come on Rach. You know we have to be at the arena in like five minutes. Better get a move on dudel" he said 


cheerfully as he disappeared into the bathroom. 


Rachel shot a fierce glare at Baz's retreating back and right as he dropped a hand down to finish himself off, 
there was a loud knock before the door opened and Rachel barely had time to cover himself before Snake 


stepped in, "Hey we gotta head out guys! Bus is leaving in five minutes!" 


When the door slammed shut, Rachel flopped back on his bed and groaned. He could feel that today was gonna 
be one of those days. 


Sound check at the venue wasn't much better. Everyone was usually still half asleep or hungover from the 
night before to put any real effort into how they looked, even Sebastian, but today something different was 
going on. Baz had shown up to the stage in a thin, sleeveless button down plaid shirt. He had kept the front 
undone so Rachel could see every muscle on the lithe body and the fading bites that Baz loved to pass off as 
being from a particularly wild groupie, but were really from his hands and lips. However, that wasn't the most 
distracting part of the outfit. Baz decided to wear a pair of the tightest jeans Rachel had ever seen 


It was times like this he cursed himself for being a leg man because legs were certainly something that Baz 
had a lot of. Every curve and muscle was outlined clearly in denim and it certainly didn't help that Baz took 
every opportunity he could to bend over or shake his ass directly in Rachel's line of sight and every time 
their eyes would meet Baz would just give him a little smirk and go back to acting like nothing happened. 


Rachel wasn't sure just how much of this he could take. Besides the fact that he'd been half hard since the 
failed blowjob that morning, it also seemed that everything Sebastian did was all part of a mission to give 


Rachel the worst case of blue balls he had ever had. Sometimes his gestures weren't as obvious as others. A 


certain glint in his eyes and running that tongue, that had done many amazing things to different parts of 
Rachel's anatomy, subtly across his lips, or even stretching so that his back would arch just like it would when 


he was underneath him and was about to.. 


Rachel couldn't help but groan as he felt himself grow harder and held his bass tighter to his body. This had 
to be put to a stop. There was no way in hell that he could make it through the show without his balls 
exploding and that was something he would definitely rather not happen. 


He'd held up a little better during their next few songs, by keeping his eyes glued to his bass and off of 
Sebastian. His breaking point came when they were doing a run through of Monkey Business and he kept fucking 
up his chords during the chorus because Baz had decided to up his gameHe'd started to come up behind him 
and plaster himself to his back before rolling his hips against his ass to the beat of the song. He could only 
focus a couple seconds before he would lose control of his hands and Sebastian would pull away, going to drape 


himself over someone else. 


After their fifth attempt at running through the song, he decided enough was enough. "Guys! Everybody take 
20. We've been at this for a couple hours and | think," he said as he glance over at Sebastian, "we could all use 


a break." 


This surprised everybody on the stage. Mainly because Rachel was usually a workaholic who would never quit 
before everything sounded exactly to his liking. Also, there was the fact that they had only been on the stage 
for at the most a half hour. Only Sebastian didn't look confused. In fact, he looked positively smug, just like the 
cat that got the canary. And for once, instead of complaining and firing back some snarky remark at him, Baz 
just grinned. 


"Yeah maybe we should take a break. | mean the heat out here has to be hard for everyone." 


Rachel couldn't help the low growl that bubbled up from his throat or the glare that he threw over at the 
blonde's direction. "Since we're on break Baz," he said between gritted teeth, "Why don't you come with me? | 


got a new song | want you to check out." 


Snake looked at him quizzically, "What are you talking about dude? You said that song wouldn't be ready for 


lyrics for another couple days." 
Rachel didn't miss a beat. "Different song." 


"We don't have any other songs that far done just yet." He answered back, and Rachel wasn't sure, but he 
thought he could hear a bit of teasing in his friend's voice. 


Rachel sighed. Why did Snake have to be perceptive now of all times. "Fine. It's a cover | was thinking about for 
tonight and | want to get Baz's input on it, so we'll see you guys after the break" He gave a sharp nod to Baz 
and headed off stage. 


When he receive curious looks from his remaining bandmates, Baz just shrugged. "Don't look at me guys. For 
once, | have no idea what's going on with Mr. stick up my ass." Before leaving the stage himself. When he was 
far enough away from the others, he allowed his grin to spread over his face. He'd overestimated Rachel. He 
really thought the bassist would be able to hold out until after their show that night, but apparently he really 
was that damn good. Of course, he hadn't really made it easy for Rachel to ignore him today, but it worked all 


the same for him. He would get what he wanted and Rachel wouldn't have a permanent case of blue balls. 


He found Rachel pacing the band's dressing room and when Baz stepped in, he turned a furious gaze onto the 
blonde. Sebastian just smirked and leaned back against the door, locking it discretely behind him. "So..where's 
that song you were talking about?" 


Rachel released a furious growl before storming over to Baz and pulling him down to capture his lips in a 
bruising kiss. "You think what you were doing to me was funny?" he whispered against his lips before kissing 
him again. "Let's see how much you like to be teased." he said in a voice so full of heat that it sent shivers 


down his spine. 


Baz gasped as Rachel snapped the button on his jeans and shoved his hand inside to grasp his quickly hardering 
cock. Rachel broke their kiss and began trailing little rips and bites over his chin and down his neck before 
giving a sharp bite on his collar causing Sebastian to gasp and shoot out a hand to grip the door frame. 


"Oh Fuckl" 


Rachel smirked and stopped his stroking, preferring to strip Baz instead. He tore at the knot keeping the shirt 
closed and tossed it somewhere over his shoulder before attacking the tan and heaving chest in front of him. 
He started tracing over all of the fading love bites on his chest, running his tongue lightly over them, enjoying 
the slight tremors that were caused with every touch of his lips, before sucking at any of the ones that had 
faded too much for his liking. 


Baz had begun to shift restlessly against Rachel. His painfully hard cock being completely ignored by the 
bassist as he decided to make him squirm in other ways. He arched forward again, as Rachel slowly licked over 
one of his nipples before swirling his tongue around it to bring it to a hard peak. Sebastian's free hand gripped 
Rachel's shirt tightly as the bassist teased the tiny nub with his teeth. He had forgotten just how well Rachel 
knew his body. A kiss to his neck, a bite on his ear, a small suck on his nipples, or even a brush against his 
sides had him ready to go just like a hand on his cock would. It also didn't help that whenever he tried to grind 
against Rachel, to get some relief, he was pushed back against the door and another one of his hot spots 
would be attacked until he was writhing against it again. 


Rachel finally took a little pity on him and slipped a knee between his thighs, and Sebastian wasted no time 
grinding against it. He set a rough, almost painful pace, trying to get off before Rachel could think of another 
way to tease him. However, it seemed that Rachel wasn't having any of it, and right when he felt that telltale 
feeling building in his stomach, Rachel pulled away completely. 


"| should just leave you like this." he said calmly, like he hadn't just caused the mussed and dazed look of the 


blonde in front of him. "but what fun would that be?" He then leaned in close, the hot breath on his sensitized 
skin makin him gasp softly, "| want to make sure you remember why you should never tease me again.now 


bend over the couch." 


Sebastian struggled to hide his smirk as he sauntered across the room, adding a little extra swing in his hips 
as he walked. This had worked out better than he planned. He spread his legs and leaned over the back of the 
couch, pushing his ass up. He turned back to face Rachel, face flushed, eyes blown and bangs falling into his 
eyes. He knew exactly what kind of picture he made, and was going to use it to whatever advantage he had. 


Rachel followed him over and he couldn't help but let out a relieved sigh as his jeans were removed, finally 
freeing his leaking cock. Rachel quickly shoved two fingers in his between his lips, and Baz instantly began to 
suck. Swirling his tongue around them and getting them good and wet. When Rachel began stroking him, he 
couldn't help the moans he released around Rachel's fingers, which in turn made him start sucking more 
vigorously. The bassist pulled his fingers free and ran them teasingly around Baz's hole, enjoying the way the 
tiny entrance fluttered with every touch. Without warning, he suddenly thrust two fingers into the singer's 
tight channel. 


Sebastian let out a loud, keening moan before dropping face first into the couch, his arms giving out with the 
shock of the sudden intrusion. He panted harshly as the fingers continued the slow, deep thrusts inside him, 
spreading pleasure through his body as they opened him up for something much bigger. He couldn't help but 
cry out suddenly when Rachel found that bundle of nerves inside him that could make him hit notes he never 
hit on stage, and just like he had done with every other part of him, his fingers began to tease him 


mercilessly, stroking that spot until he was a quivering, moaning mess. 
"Think it's about time we got this show on the road don't you?" 


All Rachel received in a reply was a soft moan as he quickly unzipped his jeans and pulled out his straining 
cock. He slicked it up quickly with the precome drooling from the head and lined up with Baz's hole before 
starting the slow slide home. Baz gripped at the couch, his nails scraping against the leather as he felt the 
intense pressure inside him. Even though they did this often enough, to him it felt just as intense as the first 


time. 


He gave Baz only few seconds to adjust before setting an almost brutal pace, barely withdrawing before 
snapping his hips forward and listening to moans and cries he drew out of his singer. Even though he could feel 
himself being lost in the pleasures of the hot body beneath him, he still had enough of his wits to catch 


Sebastian's wrist as he tried to reach for his cock. 


"| don't think so." He leaned forward and gave a succession of hard thrusts that had Baz struggling to catch 
his breath. "You don't cum until | tell you to." He stood back to his full height and pulled Baz's arms back with 


him, forcing him to stand and using them for leverage to spear the blonde further on his cock. 


Baz moaned louder as Rachel thrust deeper into him. His thighs quivering with the exertion of trying to stand 
upright. While his thrusts weren't as fast, they were a little deeper and that made Sebastian all the more 


desperate to come. His cock was an angry red, leaking freely against his stomach. His body was covered in a 
light sheen of sweet and he was sure that there would be burns on the back of his thighs from Rachel's jeans 
rubbing against them. He was also..absolutely loving it. 


"Come on.touch me Rach." he managed to gasp out. "Don't you think I've learned my lesson?" 


Rachel could feel his hips begin to lose their rhythm and he could feel the signs of his orgasm quickly creeping 
upon him. He was slightly surprised he had lasted this long with how hard he had been due to Baz's earlier 
teasing, but knew he wasn't gonna last much longer, so when he felt Baz's struggling to get to his cock, he 


decided to have one last bit of fun. 
"You wanna cum? You cum from my cock or not at all." 


He ignored the angry moan and tried to ignore the muscles tightening around him. He knew Baz could do it. On 
nights when things would get a little too intense, he had cum without being touched and Rachel knew just how 
to get him to do it again. He released one of Baz's wrists, bringing his hand to his chest to flick at his 
hardened nipples. He moved Baz back down over the couch to start nipping at his neck. He knew that the blond 
could never last through the triple assault and he was right. 


Baz came almost instantly with a scream that definitely could be heard back on the stage. His cock shooting its 
release over the couch and Baz's chest. He remained boneless on the couch, hips twitching and soft moans 
falling from his lips as Rachel fucked him through his climax. 


The pulsating muscles around his cock were too much for him and Rachel came with a low groan, emptying all 
of his frustration in to the blonde that caused it. He felt Baz shudder and moan brokenly as he was filled, his 


body forcing another mini orgasm out of him. 


As they caught their breath, Rachel finally regained enough strength to move and they ended up flopping down 
on the couch with Baz laying on Rachel's chest. "You know the guys are probably looking for us." Rachel said 
tiredly. 


Baz just snorted, "Please, who gives a shit. They'll be fine without us." He rubbed his hand against his throat 
absently, before punching Rachel in the chest. "You better hope | can sing tonight asshole! | think you made me 


scream my voice raw." 


"That's your own fault." Rachel said with a shake of his head. "You brought this on yourself. You should have 


learned not to tease me by now." 


Baz finally let his smug grin appear on his face as he relaxed against Rachel. He thought about the bruises on 
his chest and neck, the soreness in his throat and that well-fucked feeling in his ass, and said softly to 


himself, "You know..! think | may need a couple more lessons before anything really sticks." 


